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Punpun 

wasn't 

particularly 

excited. 


Punpun 

knew... 

...his 

achievement 
was just the 
inevitable 
outcome of 
relentlessly 
studying. 


...were nothing 
but equations 
and English 
grammar, written 
in his notebook 
or on the 
blackboard. 


His 

memories 
of the 
last two 
years... 











And 

Kuramoto, 
who had 
hurt a 
teacher 
when he 
pushed him, 
had been 
arrested for 


...Shimonoseki, 
one of the top 
three cutest girls 
in his year, had 
been absent for 
a month. Rumor 
had it that her 
loser boyfriend 
had gotten her 
pregnant and 
she'd had an 
abortion. 


The only 
other things 
he really 
remembered 
were that... 









"I want 
to have 
sex." 


"I 


want to 


fuck." 
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PUNPUN. 


GRADUATION T 
CEREMONY 
OVER? 











OPENING 
THIS PLACE 
HAS HAP 
ME IN SUCH 
A STATE 
THIS PAST 
YEAR... 


TO PACK 
YOU R THINGS 
SOON, 
PUNPUN/ 
i YOU'RE SO 
\LAIP-BACK. 


If SO 
If I CAN 

i 5EE 

* YOU R 
MOM... 
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...the 
only thing 
Punpun 
was 

thinking 

about... 


Frankly 


how bad 
his eye¬ 
sight had 
gotten 
in the 
last two 
years. 


But 

his heart 
chafed with 
irritation that 
he couldn't 
find the 
words to 
comfort 
Midori. 












"I'm sure 
Uncle 
Yuichi will 
be home 
soon." 


That was 
all he 
could 


manage 
to say for 
now. 












"...and 
pretending 
not to know 
was mature.. 


"If pretending 
to know 
everything 
was childish... 


...thought "...then I 
Punpun. must still be 
a child..." 
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...YOU 
COUL V 
TELL ME 
ABOUT IT. 
IP YOU 
WANT. 


NOT 
JUST 
THE WAY 
YOU 
LOOK... 


CALLING 
A TAXI AT 
THIS TIME 
OF NIOHT 
TOGO 
TO THE 
POCKS... 


...LOOK 
LIKE I'M 
WORRIEP 
ABOUT 
SOME- 
, THINO? 


SAFE DRIVING IS OUR GOAL 


TOSHIOITSUKI 


























NOT AN 

excuse 


ove RESTI- 
tmev the 

STRENGTH 

op My 
^ MORAL 
























ABOUT 

IT... 


...BUT 
1 STILL 
SNUCK 
IN AW 
STOLE 
HER. 


UNTIL ' 
THIS 
WHOLE 
THINO 
BLEW 
UP... 


OIRLFRIENP | 
NOW. 


...IV BEEN 
HIPINO IT 
PROM HIM. 


BUT ONCE 
HE KNEW, HE 
PIPN'T EVEN 
OET AWRY 
WITH ME. 


HE 

PIPN'T SAY 
A WORP, 
JUST 
LOOKEP 














WHEN THE 
LIGHT'S 
OFF. 


THAT'S 
OKAY, 
PUNPUN. 
LEAVE THE 
LIOHT ON. 
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...and 
the night 
blurred 
into a 
translucent 
dawn. 


...Uncle 

Yuichi 

didn't 

come 

home... 









r THIS 1 
HOUSE ' 
SEEMS 
PRETTY BIS 
WITHOUT 
AN/ FURNI- 

k. ture. j 


DON'T WE 
ALL TAKE A 
PICTURE B/ 
THE FRONT 
DOOR 
BEFORE 
. WE SO? 
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Punpun was 
remembering 
everything that 
had happened 
in the house, 
from the first 
day they'd 
moved in until 
today. 







"Days 
go by 
without us 
knowing 
why..." 


...and 

ages 

ago. 


That New 
Year's Eve 
when Uncle 
Yuichi got 
chicken pox 
and made a 
huge fuss... 


Like 

when he 
watched 
the night 
game with 
his dad... 


...and when 
Midori 
watched a 
drama rerun 
and couldn't 
stop crying 
and they all 
laughed at 
her. 


...and the 
morning 
his mom 
banged 
around with 
a toothache 
and broke a 
window. 


thought 

Punpun. 


...like it had It all 
happened seemed... 
yesterday... 












1 YOU ANP 1| 
| PUNPUN ^ 
STAY 8EHINP Y 
AW TAKE 
i CARE 0? THE \ 
\ TRASH ANP 4 
\ ALL THAT? // 





/ \jS0RRy 


JUST p 
■ ONE/ 

LET'S \ 
JUST 

TAKE OK E 
PHOTO 

OF US 
TOGETHER. 























( wh^T? 

f WHAT I 

WAS THAT, / 
PUNPUN? */ 
THAT'S Pf 
A LITTLE tfJ 
FLIPPANT, || 
yPON'T you || 

k think? Ji 








































a THEY'RE 
j EDITORS 
2J Of A 
3 MAGAZINE 


THEY'RE 
OOINO 
TO DO A 
WRITE-UP 
OF THE 


PUNPUN, 
DON'T 
LOOK SO 
OLUM. 


HAVE A 
BAD HABIT 
OF BEINO 
SUSCEPTIBLE 
TO OTHER 
PEOPLE'S 
L EMOTIONS. / 














































































PREPARE? 
TO OWE 
HIM OKE 
MORE 
CUAUCE. 


HASN'T 
MATUREV 









THINKING 
UP 'HAYS 
TO 

TORMENT 

HIM. 


PON'T 

KNOW 

ANYMORE. 


THOUGHT 
I HAS ALL 
MATURE, 
LIKE I COULP 
UNPERSTANP 
V PEOPLE. 
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So he 
kept 
quiet. 


If he 
uttered 
even a 
single 
word... 


...Punpun 
felt like he'd 
lose too many 
important 
things. That 
they'd just 
disappear. 



...and Punpun 

softly didn't say 

closed a thing... 

the door. 

P|| ; 
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Then Mmm Gasp. 
you 
go all 
shaky! 


Then 


Then 


All So you 
you you slimy! go all 
float a clench! slimy! 

little! 


...like he In that 

understood instant, 

all the Punpun 

secrets of had felt.., 

mankind. 









But 


instead, 

Or 

Punpun's 

that was 

head was 

what was 

empty. 

supposed 

to 

Just like 
the sky 
after a 
typhoon. 

happen. 
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...and so 
it ended 
up just 
wavering. 


...Punpun's With the sun 
ever-growing thoughtlessly 
shadow had pushing 

nowhere left against his 
to go... back... 


| Punpun was 

The sun was j 

a little 

brazenly j 

i indignant at 

painting the j 

how selfish it 

sky red. 

was being. 








...and 

The 

slowly 

question 

seeped 

fluttered 

into 

futilely 

Punpun's 

through 

heart. 

the air... 


Punpun 
asked his 
shadow. 


"What 
are you 
doing?" 
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...what 
he was 
doing 
or why 
he was 
there. 


Punpun 
no longer 
knew... 


...Punpun 
thought, 
maybe 
there was 
somewhere 
else. 


Instead 
of this 
boring, 
stupid 
place... 


Somewhere 
far away, 
where he was 

supposed to 

be. 

















Either that... 


...or dead. 


simpli¬ 

fied 

things. 


If 

that 
























From now 
on, whatever 
happened, Punpun 
wouldn't rely on 
anyone else. He'd 
have a good life all 
by himself. 


Punpun 
hangs in 
there! He 
isn't the sort 
to give up in 
the face of 
adversity! 


He's got 
character! 


He's an 
intellectual! 


Punpun, 


...was 
going to 
have a 
good life. 
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I'M IN MY 
FORTIES 
NOW... 



CAN SEE 
OLP AGt 
PEEKINO 
AROUNP 
THE 

CORNER. 


SOUP THE 
HOUSE, 
ANP I HAVE 
A LITTLE 
MONEY NOW, 
BUT IT'S 
l JUST TEM- 
L PORARY. 


' ...AT 
LEAST 
PUT 
SOME 
CLOTHES 


HAVE NO 
INTEREST 
IN STAYING 
IN THIS 
PATHETIC 


PIP YOU 
THINK I 















































...BUT PRETTY 
MUCH WHATEVER 
THEY CAN THINK. 
UP, THEY CAN 
MAKE HAPPEN. 



















; IV HATE'" 
— to'trust 

THE ENTIRE 
THING TO , 
POLITICIANS^ 


BUT IF A 
KUO COULO 
> FIGURE IT 
tour, WAR 
I WOULP'VE*L. 
W GONE 
'liEXTINCTA*^ 
\LONG TIME 
ML AGO. 


-T THE 4 
WORLOj/S THE 
EMBOO/MENT 
OF/HUMAN M 
natureJD* 
EXROSECmZ 


THEYIRE 
JUSTOLO 
MEN WHO 
HAVE TO 
OANCE TO 
PUBLIC \ 
OPINION\ 





































HBY, YOU 
PUT MY 
NUMBER. 


DON'T 
HAVE 
A CELL 
PHONE. 


you 

CAN MAKE 
BENTO AT 
HOME AND 
SELL THEM 
LIKE yOUR 
DAD DOES. 


DON'T 
BE STUPID. 
YOU NEED A 
LICENSE AND 
WHATEVER 
TO SELL 
FOOD. 


f BESIDES, N 
/ IF I OET 1 
' ANyWHERE 
NEAR AN 
INDUSTRIAL 
STOVE, HE'LL 
\ PASS OUT. j 


DO 

you 

ouys 

HAVE A 
MINUTE? 







PROPERTY 

WE 

MANAGE. 


IT'S 
PRETTY 
MESSER 
UP, ANR 
WE NEER 





























FRIENP 
IS VBR/ 


SERVING, 
ISN'T HE? 




























\ - THERE ARE 
|U DECREES 
Q OF 
■I REVENUE. 


BEAT¬ 
ING- HIM 
UP. 


PIOGING 
UP SOME 
PIRT ANP 
BLACK¬ 
MAILING- 
. HIM. 


’ HAVEN'T 1 
THOUGHT 
ABOUT 
SPECIFICS, 










FORMER 

COL¬ 

LEAGUE 


7 WE WERE \ 
J ENGAGER 
ANP HAP A 
PATE SET 
I FOR THE 
A WEPPING 


...BUT SIX 
MONTHS AGO, 
HE SUPPENLY 
BROKE IT 
OFF. 


/ ... MAYBE N 
/ YOU PIPN'T 
NEEP TO 
QUIT YOUR 
JOB JUST 
BECAUSE HE 
BROKE UP 
\ WITH YOU. j 


THOUGHT 
X WAS A 
CAPABLE 
PERSON... 


...BUTAFTER ' 
I LEFT MY JOB, 
I HAVEN'T BEEN 
ABLE TO FINP 
ANOTHER ONE, 
ANP NOTHING IS 
V GONG RIGHT. 
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: 

illlll 11 ■ 


I'LL 

p^y you 
EVERy- 
THIN6 I 
HAVE. 


























































NO GRAND 
MEANING OR 
REASON... 



















..AVERAGE HE'S 

CITIZEN. YOUR 

BASIC, 
ORPINARY. 
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...BUT I 
DON'T THINK 
A SINGLE 
ONE IS 
GENUINE. 


SO MANY 
PEOPLE HERE 
RIGHT NOW... 


WONDER. 


EMPTY 
SHELLS, 
EVERY 
LAST ONE 
OF THEM. 


THEY'VE 
LOST 
SIGHT OF 
WHO THEY 
REALLY 
ARE. 












HOW VO 
I PROVE 
THAT I'M 
ME? 


AN 

ALL-SEEING, 
ALL -KNOWING 
ENTITY IS 
SUCH A 
CROC<. 


"I CAN 
SEE 
GOV." 


WHEN 
WE WERE 
LITTLE, 
SHIMIZU 
USEV TO 
SAY... 













...ANP 

SOMEHOW YOU 
SURVIVE. IS 
THAT BEING 
HUMAN? 


...YOU CREATE 
A GOP TO CUNG 
TO, ANP THEN 
HEAP ALL YOUR 
FEARS ANP 
RESPONSIBILITIES 
ONTO HIM... 


BECAUSE 
YOUPON'T 
KNOW WHO 
YOU ARE... 


...IS SO VIVIP ...THE FEEL OF 
ANP ALIVE, THAT $1,000 

IT'S ALMOST PEPOSIT IN MY 
CREEPY. POCKET... 


...OR UNFORTUNATELY, 
AT LEAST TOPAY... 

FOR THIS 
MOMENT... 












THERE'S 
NO REAL 
SENSE OF 
MEANING. 


NO NO 

SENSE SENSE 
OF OF 

JUSTICE. MAUCE. 


as 


OU SEE ANYTHING SUSPICIOUS, ALEIT A ST/ 













AWWt 


TOP AY 
REALLY 
IS... 


...NICE _ 

ToT 










































ABOUT 
YOU OH 
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TO CLEAN 
WAS RENTER 
TO AN OLD 
MAN IN HIS 


TURNER UP 
AT MY PLACE, 
BEAMING, 
WITH A 
BUNCH OF 
, WATER 
\ BOTTLES. , 









I ' 

mm 


HEMOR¬ 

RHAGE. 


REALLY 
PIER OF 
LONELI- 


ALONE IS 
JUST TOO 
LONELY. 




















PRIENDL Y 
ENOUGH 
TO &RA8 
A DRINK 
.TOGETHER. 


REALLY 

ms 4N 

UNPRE¬ 

TENTIOUS 






















' "I 


GOT A CALL 
?&0M My 
VAV IN THE 
HOSPITAL. 


HIM I'M 
WORKING 
ON IT... 


IT'S OREAT 
THAT yOUR 
RAO'S DOINO 
. BETTER. 


IT'S A 
MIRACLE. 



























































SO WHY 
VIP I COME 
BACK? 


I COULP'VE WHATEVER. 

JUST TAKEN 
THE MONEY 
ANV RUN... 


COULP 
TELL HER A 
BUNCH OF 
LIES ANP 
TAKE ALL 
HER MONEY. 


























I CHARGE O? 

I TOW'S 
\ WEATHER. 


ACCORDING 
TO THE 
WEATHER. 


MONEY I 
ALREAPy 


HAS BEEN 
VERy EPU- 
CATIONAL. 


























RATHER 
HAVE A 
CAREER 
THAN A 
FAMILY, 
RISHT? 












You'Re 

JUST A 


ACT LIKE | 
YOU KNOW 1 
WHAT [ 
YOU'RE I 
TALKING I 






































































THEOPPINC 
PEAT 
SHEEPS 
THE I 
EULESJ j 


THE PELL 
OE A NEW 
CENEEATION 
CAN'T PE 
UNEUNC. 


FEEL IT 
SHAKING 
UP JAPAN, 
HEEE'S NW 
SYNCO¬ 
PATION. 



m 

1 


AEECIUESS 

■ 

'-.vf 'mSimr : ^fcliiSii;i 

EHYN\ES, 

■|"-~ 

■J .^TM^r 1 '' ' ^ 

EAC1NC 


UJbl UK-fc if m 

si a sonic f 

IN YOUE 

1 
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^ so ™ , J 
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And he 
wanted to 
say, very 
frankly... 


Punpun's high 
school life, 
with all new 
classmates, 
had just 
started. 


1 
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mtwmwi 


onotti, 
IT'S LIKE 
YOU'RE 
IN A 
COMA! 










...all his 
cells would 
turn into 
bubbles 
and burst. 


If Hurry! 
someone 
didn't 
embrace 
him 


...he 

would be 
ever so 
grateful... 


Also, if it 
wasn't too 
much to 
ask... 


someone 
would let 
him stick 
it in, just 
the tip. 









ONOOERA, 

YOU 

HAVEN'T 








PIFFERENT 
PEOPLE 
HAVE 

PIFFERENT 

LIVES... 


f ...ANP 
WHETHER 
THE/'RE 
WORTHWHILE 
OR WORTHLESS 
IS SOMETHIN*? 
THEy SHOULP 
, PECIPE FOR 
V THEMSELVES. 


POINTING 1 
OUT ALL. THE 
FLAWS IN OTHER 
PEOPLE'S LIVES 
TO MAKE 
MYSELF PEEL j 


BASICALLY, ' 
PISSATIS- 
?ACT\OU WITH 
OTHERS IS 
ACTUALLY 
PISSATIS- 
FACTION WITH 
i YOURSELF. 


I THINK 
MAYBE 
I'LL OET A 
PART-TIME 
JOB... 


I COULV 
BECOME 
INPEPEN- 
PENT ANP 
GET MY 
v OWN 
PLACE. 


YEAH, I 
PON'T 
COM¬ 
PLETELY 
BUY IT... 


I'M STILL 
CONFLICTED 
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Punpun "Do you 
repeated want to 
boldly. hang with 
me next 
weekend?" 








































.absolutely To be 
not. honest. 














OH, 60 ’ 
SORRY TO 
KEEP YOU 
WAITING. 


WERE 

you 

HERE 

LONG? 


WHY 
ARE YOU 
SMIRK¬ 
ING? 
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...I OUESS 
IT'S GOOV 
HE WENT 
SUPPENLy. 


f HAP CANCER 1 
I WHEN HE WAS 
YOUNGER ANP 
HE'S HAP TWO 
I STROKES, SO 
\ HE WASN'T 
\ IN THE BEST 
\ SHAPE. , 











LATER, SO 


Punpun 
wasn't quite 
sure what 
was going 
on. 


For instance, 
when had 
Uncle Yuichi 
come home? 










And Midori, 
whom he'd 
thought he'd 
never see again.. 
What was she 
doing here like 
it was the most 
natural thing in 
the world? 
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K|l 

mm 










?****&?«■ 
w* . I 


■ll'WM. 


THE VAY 
AFTER YOU 
CAm TO 
SEE ME IN 
THE CAFE... 


...yuicHi 

JUST 

TURNER 



















...to rip out 
her clitoris 
and her 
pubic hair 
and throw it 
all in a ditch. 


Punpun 
thought 
about 
how great 
it would 
feel... 


But 

for some 
reason, 
what came 
out was 
"Congratu¬ 
lations." 
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i you MAP 
BECAUSE 
I PIPN'T 
TELL YOU 
ABOUT 

yuicwi 

AW 

MIPORI? 


WASN'T 
WIPING IT. 
YOU JUST 
NEVER 
ASKEP. 


PON'T YOU JOKE! 
SMIRK LAU&U. 
LIKE 

v BEFORE? K 







■-4MI 


















what's 

YOUR 

PROBLEM?/ 


pamn 

IT/ 


ALWAYS 

GOING 

AROUNP WITH 
THAT "MY 
SENSITIVE, 
WOUNPEP 
SOUL" LOOK/ 
ONYOUR i 


COUGH 

COUGH! 



















"Wouldn't Punpun 

it be thought 

wonderful 
to run at full 
speed past 
the train 
station, 
stark naked, 
chanting 
black magic 
spells?" 


"Why Punpun 
are thought 
grown-ups 
so 

selfish?" 


b^fvS^ 


This 

month's 

letter 

was... 


Punpun had 
never found 
his dad's 


1 1 

...full of 

HI * l| 

baseball 

■ml ’ 

and outer 

1 J- 

space, 
as usual... 
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I want to know what happens to Punpun! 

Nice to meet you. Mr. Asano. I'm a Punpun fan in third grade who lives 
in Kawasaki. 

At first, when my classmate Hiroshi's older brother (buzz cut) 
recommended it to me. I didn't understand why it was any good. But 
recently I got it. and I think it's very good. 

I have one question for you. Mr. Asano. When is Goodnight Punpun going 
to become a battle fantasy manga? I'm getting impatient because Punpun 
isn’t going off for training or learning a killer move. But my classmate 
Hiroshi's older brother (buzz cut) says. “This is called 'pulling.' and it is a 
very advanced technique in comic books. Is it or isnt it? Hurry up and let 
us know. You can call me on my cell phone and just let me know. Darn it. 
pant. pant. I got a little excited there. You're a twisted one, Mr. Asano. 

I thought you might be stuck for ideas, so fve enclosed my candidate 
for a nemesis. If you're going to use it. please get in touch and ask for 
permission. You can reach me directly on my cell phone. 

Kind regards. 

Junya 



Junya Okamoto 

(third grade. 8 gears old) 
Kawasaki. Kanagawa 
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Is there a limit to the comic expression horizon?! 

Hey. Asano! (Sorry to be so casual.) I am a cherry boy. a young soul, a 
dynamite, a second-year high school student who enjoys every chapter 
of Goodnight Punpun. (sweats excitedly) 

My favorite character is Sasuke! (Wait, is that a character? Oops!) I 
feel that recently your story line is in a bit of a rut. ( gingerly ) But 
that scene where Punpun jumps from building to building on his bike 
was just so intense. (Wait, was that a scene? Oh crap.) Anyway. I 
have one question! ienergeticdlly) Why is this Punpun character so 
strange looking? Is it some kind of metaphor? It bothers me so much 
I can only sleep at night. Is he in the shape of a bird...or an alien.or...?! 

Never mind. I won't ask anymore. So basically, we'll leave it at "there 
are as many interpretations as there are people," right? Right? (Sorry 
to be so familiar.) By the way. a senior guy in my school who is also 
a Goodpunner (a Punpun fan. dont you know) sends me smoke signals 
every day telling me to read Freud. Help me! 

So in conclusion. Mr. Asanovich. (Wait, was that your name? Nirvana!) 

Please feel free to continue your serial. I plan to work full steam ahead 
to fulfill my childhood dream of becoming a falconer. Later, boing! 


-Issei 



Issei Maeda 
(Second year in high school. IT years old) 
Musashino. Tokyo 
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Height: 200 meters. Weight: 5 tons. Spews fire. 


MAMA ONODERA 

Punpun's mother. Works in a supermarket. She can fly by 
transforming her body scales into wings. 


Chapter 63 
Chapter 64 
Chapter 65 
Chapter 66 


YUICHI ONODERA 

Mama s younger brother. Teacher at a pottery school. He suffers 
from mild depression and is currently seeing a therapist. 


Chapter 67 



MIDORI ONODERA 

Yuichi's wife. Runs a caf§. In the language of fungi, she is a 
golden scalycap mushroom. 



AZUSA KANIE 

Punpun's classmate. She's 15 and is worried about 
whether her bangs are too short. 



AIKO TANAKA 

The classmate Punpun loved in elementary and middle 



YUKINOSHIN MIMURA 

Punpun's classmate. Holds the rank of 100-dan in delusional 
kendo. His special skill is the high-speed rear leap. 


TOSHIKI 

A sorcerer with no known address. 


* 


TV 


* 


































told not 
to come 
home, but 
he had 
nowhere 


Punpun had no 
idea how big 
the universe 
really was or 
how long it 
had existed. 









...because just 
thinking about 
his impending 
date that 
weekend... 


"You But Kanie Punpun 


'You 


On the 
way back 
from the 
art show, 
resting their 
tired feet on 
the closest 
park bench, 
Kanie will 
suddenly 
say... 


wouldn't will be won't know, I 

by any equally be able noticed 

chance be excited to hide his you on 
interested and growing the first 

in going push excite- day of 
out with on... ment. school...' 


...awakened 
in him a 
wonderful 
story that 
raced around 
his synapses. 


in going 
out with 
me, would 
you?" 















Just a few days into 
their relationship, 
Kanie's kissing 
monster will 
activate. She'll be on 
him relentlessly, even 
in public. Punpun 
will feel a little 
panicked in the 
beginning, but soon 
he'll be melting under 
her masterfully lewd 
tongue work. Oh my, 
what a dirty girl! 


One night in her room, while her parents are out at a wedding, 
they'll finally be able to undress each other and share their body 
heat. They'll lose their minds rubbing against each other. Punpun 
will feel a heat on his thigh from deep within the nest of her 
pubic hair when suddenly she'll say, "Let's turn out the lights." 
For a second, Punpun will be disappointed that she's acting all coy, 
but he's a gentleman and will attempt insertion. But seeing her face 
all screwed up with pain, her body writhing, Punpun won't be able 
to keep from saying, "Sorry, maybe we should stop. I don't want to 
push you." Even though it's dark, Punpun will sense her expression 
gradually changing from anguish to joy as she whispers in his ear, 
"No, it's okay... I don't mind if it's you. Because..." She'll falter, 
then say, "Because I love you." Ahhh, Punpun won't be able to 
stop from holding her tight. 
















...to quiet 
Punpun's 
emotions. 


...and 
sufficiently 
dark and 
still... 


The May 
night was 
chilly... 











As if to 
mock him, 
the night 
breeze... 


What if he 
messed up 
his date with 
Kanie... 


...caressed 
him slowly 
on the cheek 
before 

disappearing. 


...and 
ended up 
alone for 
life...? 


..restless. ...made ...the Some- 
Punpun's city at how... 
heart... night... 











Punpun 
murmured 
softly to 
himself... 


"Someone 
please 
come find 
me... 


"I'm 

here." 












N6M 


THERE'S 
NO WA7 
I CAN BE 
ALONE ON 
A NIOHT 
LIKE THIS. 



















If THINK JUST 

ml because 

jfj YOUR PICK'S A 
IM LITTLE LONOER 
1 1 THAN MOST 
I THAT YOU'RE 
SOMETHING 
, SPECIAL/ 


OH, 

WHOA 


YOU'RE 
PEAP WRONG- 
IF YOU THINK 
I'LL KEEP 
ACTING LIKE A 
CONVENIENT 
SIPE PIECE/ 
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JUST A 

secow, 





















Fucm&Wt 


AARGH! 

























mm 



/ THERE'S A } 
/ HOLE IN YOUR 
/ LUNO, WHICH IS 
i ALLOWING AIR 
I TO LEAK INTO 
1 YOUR THORACIC 
\ CAVITY ANP IS 
\ CAUSING YOUR 
\ LUNO TO , 
- \ COLLAPSE. 4 


1 THAT'S 1 
WHAT'S MAKINO 
IT DIFFICULT 
FOR YOU TO 
BREATH, ANP IF 
IT OETS WORSE, 
YOU COULP &0 
\ INTO SHOCK, i 


WE'VE 
PUT A TUBE 
INTO YOUR 
WIFE'S CHEST 
ANP ARE 
SUCKINO OUT 
THE AIR... 


GENERALLY 
IT'S MORE 
COMMON IN 
THIN YOUNO 
MEN, BUT 
IT'S NOT 
UNHEARP OF 
/" ^ IN WOMEN. 












; :y|| 















































...so... 


OH... 



ALONE 

RIGHT 

NOW. 


HAVE 

TO 

PEE... 


THE PAIN- 
KILLERS 


WORKING 
A LITTLE 



















NEED TO 
HURRY... 


IF I DON'T 
HURRY, MY 
POT WILL 
BOIL OVER. 


NEVER 

MIND 

THAT... 







CALM 

DOWN, 

CALM 

DOWN... 


I'M WAIT A 

SO MINUTE 
CON¬ 
FUSED... 


OH NO, 


MIDORI'S 


GOING TO 


YELL AT 


ME AGAIN. 


NO AREN'T 

SMOKING I IN THE 

EXCEPT FOR HOSPITAL? 
DESIGNATED 
AREAS... 


OKAY, 
I'LL 
HAVE A 
CIGA¬ 
RETTE. 











...SUN 

ANP 

W/NP. 


...Sky... THERE'S 
LOTS OF... 


WE'LL 

GO... 


WHY CAN'T 
I GET 

ALONG WITH 
EVERYONE? 












M/NP 


YOUR 


WILL. 


WITH 

NOTHING 


AMAZING. 























CALL ME "MA'AM"?/ 
"MISS." 
























Few 


f £ 

f WILL 
MARRY 

4 ^... 


WELL, | 
ACTUALLY, l 
I'M ! 
ALREADY I 
DIVORCED. | 


WITH MY 
BIKE ON 
THE W AY 
HOME 
FROM 
SCHOOL. 


SO 

yOU'RE 
LUCKy 
TO OET 
OFF SO 
LIOHTLy. 






...BUT IT'S V- 
MAPE me \ 
recipe 1 

IT'S TIME * 
TO START l\ 
SERIOUSLY h 
STUPYINO. A 


y on HMMM 

SUCK AT 
FLAT¬ 
TERY. k a 











































...SPARKLE?. 



EVEN 

THOUGH WE 
WERE ONLY 
TALKING, 
EVERY 
WORE... 


SO 

DIFFERENT 
FROM 
PUN PUN... 


HMM, 

SIXTEEN? 























HURRY 
UP A NR 
FIGURE 
/TOUT... 


ISN'T 
WHAT I 
WANTEP. 























IT'S 

BEEN 

FIVE 

YEARS.., 


WHY 
CAN'T I 
FORGET? 









I PIPN'T 
KNOW A 
BROKEN 

leo was 
SOME¬ 
THING... i 


/ SERIOUS 
] ENOUGH 
l TO COME 
1 IN FOR 
A EVERy 
% p Ay. , 


KIPPING, 

KIPPING/ 


...I'M NOT 
REALLy MERE 
TO GET IT 
LOOKEP AT. 









I9HBK 






















/ ...A CAR \l 
1 TURNED 
OFF A SIDE 
STREET, AW 
I WAV A 
SECOND TO 
THINK, "OH \ 
\ CRAP." J 


WHEN I 
CAME TO, 
X WAS 
LYING 
ON THE 
GROUND... 


< ...AND I 
COULD HEAR 
HER CRYING 
SOMEWHERE 
FARAWAY 
V FROM ME. / 


NOT TALK 
ABOUT IT 
ANYMORE. 


TELL ME \ 
MORE ABOUT 
WHAT YOU 
WERE TALK¬ 
ING-ABOUT 
, YESTERDAY. / 













HAVE TIME 
TO HANG 
AROUNV OUT 


...NO 
APOLOGY 
COULV 
BE GOOV 
ENOUOH 
FOR HER TO 
FOROIVE 
, ME. 


15 HER ^ 
FOROIVINO 
YOU THE 
IMPORTANT 


▼ YOU THINK \ 

■ / YOU'RE 8EINO\ 

7 SENSITIVE By 
) LEAVING HER 
ALONE, BUT 
MAYBE yOU'RE 
^ \ JUST TRYINO 
I % \ TO PROTECT 
\ V yOURSELF. / 


MAyBE 
yOU'RE 
THINKINO, 
“WHY ME?" 




















ARE YOU \ 
WORRYING 
ABOUT 
SOMETHING 
THAT HASN'T 
. HAPPENED 


WHAT'S 
IMPOR¬ 
TANT IS 
NOW. 




w 






fMM ;< 





























































WHAT I'M 
FEELING. 


HURRY 
UP ANP 
SAY THAT 
TO HER- 
THAT'S ALL 
you NEEP 
\ TO PO. 


LOVE 

you." 


rM-t, 

■"Tisri.ir 


UMTIL \ 

you po, 
you PON'T 
HAVE THE 
RIOHT TO BE 
JORMENTEP. 





















































































...IT'S 
JUST 
A BOY 
THING. 


SOI 

GUESS... 


SHUNTARO 
HAL 7 THE 
SAME LOOK 
IN HIS EYES 
ASPUNPUN. 














ALSO LIKE 
AH INEVITA- 


| WHATEVER 

1 the 

i REASON... 


...ALL I 
HAVE LEFT 
IS NOW. 


SORRY" 
AND "I 
LOVE 
YOU"... 


WISH MY 
HUSBAND 
HAD SAID 
THOSE 
THINOS 
TOME. 


























YOU TALK 
ABOUT THIS 
STUFF WITH 
.YOUR SON? 


ALONG. 


YOU'RE 

HIS 

MOTHER 


...BUT 
MOST 
OP THE 
TIME... 


...IT'S LIKE HE 
EMBOPIES ALL 
OUR NEOAWE 
ASPECTS, AND 
I JUST REALLY 
PISUKE HIM. 
















































































HEy, 
AREN'T 
THOSE 
OIRLS FROM 
OUR CLASS? 


HEy, HEy, 
HEy, 

CU TIES/ 


XT'S 
FRIDAY! 
LET'S ALL 
ROLL ON 
DOWN FOR 
SOME 
KARAOKE/ 


NOT TRUE. 
WANT TO 
SEE MY 
OLISTENINO 
TROUSER 


THAT'S 
JUST 
CROSS. 
LET'S &0. 






























HAVE ALWAYS 
THOUGHT I 
WAS A COLP 


SACK THEN, 
I THOUGHT 
THAT MEANT 
FREEPOM. 


I PIPN'T 
KNOW 
A THINO 
ABOUT THE 
WORLP. 


NOW IT'S 
CALLEP 
"PINPINO 
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TWINS WES]! 




twins west! 









































































... YOU'LL HA VE 
SOMEONE 
SPECIAL TO BE 
CONCERNEP 
ABOUT THEM. 


...THAT 
EVEN IF 
YOU HAVE 
SCARS... 


SOMEHOW 
IT PISSES 
ME OFF... 


NO ONE ANP 
NEEPS ME... 
ME... 


I PON T 
REALLY HAVE 
A REASON TO 
PIE, SO I'M 
JUST HANGING 
AROUNP OUT 
OF HABIT. 


I LOST 
MY 

REASON 

FOR 

LIVING 

YEARS 

AGO... 





...ANPI I 
HOPE I Hope ALL 

can Be peoPLe 
A LfTTLe ON eAPTH 
HAPP/eR CAN Be 
THAN I AM HAPPY... 
NOW. 


OH GOP, I 
PROMISe 
IT WAS A 
ue, SO 
pLeAse 
PON'T 
THROW Me 
INTOHeLL! 


PIPN'T uep... 
MeAN 


eveRYONe 
CAN JUST 

piei 


APULTS, 
CHILPRSN, 
MSN ANP 
WOMSN... 
MS... 


IF YOU 
CAN'T 

cope, 

JUST 

piei 


eveRYONe what what... 
is so is 

FUCKING THIS...? 
pePRess - 
/NG... 







...ARB 

COMPLETELY 
MEANING - 
LESS... 


THESE 

INSINCBRB 

WOROS... 


WHAT THE 
HELL AM I 
SAYING? 






SHE'S ...THE, 
REPAID ms. 
MY 

IDIOTIC 

WORDS... 


...WITH 

KIND 

ONES. 


f ™ 1 

' SURE 1 
SOMETHING 
WONDER¬ 
FUL WILL 
HAPPEN... j 


...AFTER 

YOUR 

OPERATION 

TOMORROW. 


...IT'S BUT... 
NICE. 






OKINAWA'S 
RAINY SEASON 
HAS STARTEP 
EARLIER THAN 
IN PREVIOUS 
YEARS, ANP 
THE KYUSHU 
i REGION HAS 
\ FOLLOWEP... 


WEEKENP 
THE KANTO 
ANP TOHOKU 
AREAS 
WILL HAVE 
SPORAP1C 
RAIN 

SHOWERS. 






































































































































&o\n& to 

MOVE YOU 
TO THE 
OTHER 8EP. 

































...A BOY mo 
I'M REALLY 
INTERESTS IN 
RIOHT NOW. 


NOT LIKE 
I WANT TO 
00 OUT 
WITH HIM 
ORANy- , 













BECOME 
MORE 
SENSITIVE 
TO THE 
KINDNESS 
OF 

OTHERS 


LOVE IS I 
STRANOE ir 


...AND 

YOU 

BECOME 
A BIT 
KINDER 


...THIS HAS 
NOTHING 
TO DO WITH 
MEN AND 
WOMEN... 


...NEVER 
FOROET 
WHAT LETS 
you LOVE. 


...BE- 

TRAyED 


LOVINO 
LOTS OF 
PEOPLE... 


...ONE VAY 
ALL THE 
SCARS 
WILL JUST 
DISAPPEAR. 


( ...AFTER \ 
THIS, 

MAyBE IT'S 
TIME TO 
MOVE ON 
FROM SUCH j 
RISKV j 
\ LOVE. I 













































































































































"Watch After 
TV, play much 
video thought 
games." 


...was all 
he could 
come up 
with. 


Punpu 


had 


reply 


for 


such 


nexpectedly 













WOULP 
SOMEONE 
PO 
HOW 
AWFUL. 


"...without 
an ounce of 
principles!" 


"That makes 
me look 
unbelievably 
lowbrow... 











































...and ...guilty... They 

Punpun 

unworthy. weren't really 

felt the 

connecting. 

same 

which was a 

about 

little irritating 

her. 

and was making 


him feel... 




It was such a 
fierce stiffy that 
Punpun decided 
to call it an ultra 
hard-on. 


Plus, he was 
worried that Kanie 
would notice the 
raging boner he'd 
been sporting for 
the last couple of 
hours. 







































chanoed 

YOUR LOOK. 

NO MORE 
i BLACK 
\FRAMES? . 


ARE YOU 
GOING 
TO VO 
NOW?/ 


' LOOKS 
LIKE yOUR 
LITTLE SISTER 
LOST HER 
VIROINI7Y , 


JUST FRIENDS [ 
FROM SCHOOL-[ 
DON'T OET 
AHEAD OF I 

V YOUR' / 

V SELVES. / 








WORK'S 
ON PISPLAY 
TOO, SO 
TAKE A I 
LOOK... I 


IT'S A 
LITTLE BIT 
BETTER i 
THAN 

MIYUKI'S I 
PEPRESS- j 
INC CRAP./ 


STUFF IS 
JUST BIOOER 
THAN MINE. 
IT'S A TOTAL 
. WASTE OF 


' PAY NO ' 
ATTENTION 
TO THEM. 
THEY'RE 
ALWAYS LIKE 













Truthfully 


...it was 
hard for 
Punpun to 
describe 
how he felt 
about the 
painting. 


If he 

said that, 
would 
it make 
things all 
right? 


"Families 
are the 
best, 
baby- 
baby! 
☆" 


"That's 
exactly 
how I 
feel! 


Punpun 

didn't 

know 

anymore. 









"I wonder 
if Kanie is 
having a 
good time 
with me?" 


...made Thinking 
an image about 

pop into those 

Punpun's things... 
head... 


"...when "Is this 
you're how 
falling in you're 
love?" supposed 
to feel... 










...of 

Aiko... 


Having 
thoughts 
like that 
made him 
despicable, 
Punpun 
decided. 


...one 

more 

time." 
































MILKY WAY 


















The 

painting 
looked just 
like that. 


That big, 
big night 
sky full of 
stars... 


...on the 
way home 
from 

exploring 
the miso 
factory with 
his friends. 


It was 
when he 
was in 
elementary 
school... 


























...had 
all gone 
away. 








With an 
arbitrary 
hard-on. 


"I'm on a 
first date 
with a girl 
I'm not 
comfortable 
with. 


Punpun 

thought... 


"Why am I 
working 
so hard 
when she 
doesn't 
even 
notice?" 


"Do I really 
think I'll get 
lucky and 
she'll let 
me put the 
tip in?" 


"What 
am I 
doing 
here? 


Lazily, 

slowly 

letting 

things 

happen. 


This was 
just the 
result of 
going with 
the flow... 


Surely he 
wasn't 
thinking 
anything... 


He didn't 
know... 


As a little 
kid, could 
he have ever 
imagined 
that this was 
how he was 
going to 
turn out? 


Punpun 

...that 

...but it 

...would 

The 

was 

Punpun 

seemed 

probably 

starry 

having 

was 

unfair... 

still 

sky he 

trouble 

steadily 


sparkle 

saw 

breathing... 

becoming 

sleazier. 


in the 
past, 
present 
and 

future... 

that 

night... 


...and he 
thought 
again... 







"Is this 
what you 
want? 


"What 
are you 
doing 
here? 


"Use 

your 

head. 


"I've had 
enough of 
your excuses, 
explanations 
and 

evasions... 


...idiot." 


Punpun 
just 
barely 
managed 
to hang 
on. 


"I'm 

"Just 

"Shut 

doing 

shut 

up... 

the 

up... 


best 1 




can... 1 













































. 












He was 
counter- 
produc- 
tively... 


Win a Nobel 
Prize and 
emigrate 
to Planet 
Punpun... 


Become an 
academic 
who 

studies the 
universe... 


...had no Punpun... 
idea what 
to write. 


Looking 
back, he 
couldn't tell 
how much of 
it he'd really 
meant... 


He also 
thought 
he had 
become 
very 
boring. 


He'd 

definitely 
been a little 
off as a kid, 
he thought. 

















...a near- 
miraculous 
probability... 


...and 
this 
really 
was a 
what-if.. 


But, 

what 

if... 


...thinking 
about things 
like that in 
high school... 


He's 
pretty 
much a 
shit. 


He must Yeah, 

really be right, 

a little 
off... 






"...how 
about 
this story, 
titled 
The Milky 
Way.'" 


One 

day I was 
really 
depressed 
about 
going to 
school. 


I am a 
normal 
boy who 
lives many 
universes 
away. 











It But 

was several 
love days 

at first later, 
sight, a girl 
from a 
faraway 
star 
trans¬ 
ferred 
to our 
school. 




J 9^4. 

^'7 

0 d ‘°J +osd**<jl.1'+ Uj, 
LCaoV(_Ali A.O TIa-1 

It was 
because 
Miyo, the 
classroom 

■ j to< . 1.4 u . * 

idol, was 
transferring. 





For 

The 

But 

I 

1 

There 

instance, 

grown-up 

over 

thought 

was just 

was no 

something 

me floats 

time. 

that. 

convinced 

reason 

like this. 

aimlessly 
through 
the Milky 
Way, 
looking 
for what 

1 lost. 

1 lost 
sight of 
her. 

whatever 

happened, 

1 had to 
protect 
her. 

that she 
was my 
fate. 

for it. 
















THAT'S 

SACHI'S 

BOOK, 

RI6HT? 









Punpun's 
sentimentality 
was so 
shallow. 






























...brought 
Punpun 
back to 
reality in a 
hurry. 


The 

relentless 

rain... 


Kanie is 
a very 
serious, 
nice 

person... 


She 

really, 

really 

is. 




















































































...Punpun 
said as 
calmly as 
he could. 


"I think we 
should spend 
a little more 
time together 
now..." 
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His senses 
had become very 
acute during the 
long silence, and 
he very vividly 
experienced 
Kanie's breath, 
body heat 
and smell. 














Punpun's brain 
was on high 
speed, looking 
for something 
clever to say. 


"My mom 
is in the hospital 
having an 
operation, so 
I'm fine." 


The 

more he 
thought 
about 
needing 
to say 
some¬ 
thing... 



■ 


htei 






f wli® ill i! ■■ 







































"Whether I'm 
there or not has 
no bearing on 
the outcome of 
the surgery." 


Punpun 
wasn't sure 
what Kanie 
was getting 
at. 








Honestly, 
Punpun 
didn't 
know why 
she would 
say 

something 
like that. 


"I don't 
feel the 
need to 
worry." 


What a 
stupid 
question, 
Punpun 
thought. 


"Whether or not 
we're related 
doesn't change 
the fact that we 
are all separate 
beings." 



















'How about you? 
I question your 
ability to see 
things outside 
your own point 
of view." 























Suddenly, 
Punpun's 
knees were 
shaking. 










Punpun 


felt like he 


Something's 
not right, 
might piss Something's 
his pants. not right. 

Something's 
not right... 













THAT'S 

JUST 

C0NCEITEP. 


' NEEP TO 
THINK MORE 
ABOUT 
OTHER 
\ PEOPLE'S 
\ FEEUNOS. , 


.../OU LOVE 
yOURSELP 
MORE THAN 
ANyTHINO, 
RIOHT? 
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He didn't 

Trying to 

Punpun 

understand 

get by 

lived 

why every 

without 

his life 

aspect of 

bothering 

trying 

himself had 

anyone. 

not to 

just been so 


make 

soundly 


waves. 

negated. 




...but Kanie 
Punpun contin- 
couldn't ued to 
hear speak... 
a word 
of it. 












Punpun 
got it. 


behincIsocialA 
justice and 
spewing , 
> s textbooky 
: argume nts - 
Imalces you 

conceited {and 
vTolent^thanft 

am 


|l 

































PUNPUN 

ahv i were 

HAVING 

PINNER 

TOGETHER... 






















































































































Hii&ajl 














Punpun ...and people 
didn't glared at him 
know and talked 

how he'd about him 

manage. behind his 

back and hid 
his shoes...? 



What if Kanie 
blew things out of 
proportion and told 
everyone at school 
what had happened 
and Punpun got 
labeled a savage prick 
and an attempted 
rapist... 






















































































...just 

So the 

proved 

fact that 

that he 

Punpun was 

was a 

worrying 

total 

about 

shit. 

himself at 
a time like 
this... 


...alone ...letting Punpun 
in the Kanie go was sure 
rain. home... he'd regret 
for the rest 
of his life... 














































































































































1 NOT AT \ 
ALL. YOU 1 
COULD SAY 
YOU'RE 
IN YOUR 
. TWENTIES I 


A&&RE6- 
SWELY 
TR/INO TO 
LOOK YOUNG- 
16 PAINFUL, 
\YOU KNOW?/ 


...AND 

PEOPLE 

WOULP 

TOTALLY 

BELIEVE 

you. 


LOOK 
AT YOU, 
TURNING 
COUGAR 
ALREAW! 

















THE &\Rl 
IN THE BEP 
ACROSS 
FROMM... 





































SHUNTARO? 
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~j --t 
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OH, MS. 
ONORERA. 


AT POUR 
YOU'RE 
&0\H& 
HOME... 


MAKE 

SURE 

YOU'RE 

ALL 

PACKER. 


THERE'S 
A LETTER 
FOR YOU. 





















I PLAN TO 
TELL HER 
HOW I F££L 
AS 

HONBSTLY 
AS I CAN. 


I HAVEN'T 
REACHED 
ANY 
CONCLU¬ 
SIONS AND 
I'M STILL 
TOTALLY 
LOST... 


...BUT 
IF SHE 
HATES ME 
BECAUSE 
OF IT, AT 
LEAST I 
TRIED MY 
HARDEST. 












...you 

DON'T 
UNDER¬ 
STAND 
AT ALL. 


you 

DON'T 

UNDER¬ 

STAND... 


...SHUT 

UP, 

SHUT 

UP... 


SH... 


I'M 

ALONE 

AGAIN. 


SO 

THEN... 
























WHAT A 
COINCI- 
PENCE. I 
OOT MINE 


I OUESS A y* 
TEENAOE BOY \' 
15 HAPPy AS l 
LONO AS HIS ! 
STOMACH jj 
15 FULL. £ 
, HEEHEB! £ 


WHAT VO 
you LIKE 
TO EAT? 















































































































SUPPEN 


... IT'S 
SUMMER. 


N MIMURA 


...YOU 
JUST 
LOOKER 
UR MY 
SKIRT, 
PIPN'T 
YOU? 


what 


IS IT TRUE 
THAT YOU 
WERE THE 
CLASS SERF 
IN MIPPLE 
SCHOOL, 
MIMURA? , 


/ PIP \l 
/ YOU COME 
HERE EVEN 
THOUOH IT'S 
OUT OF YOUR 
PISTRICT SO 
you COULP 
.ESCAPE yOUR, 


...WAIT 
A MINUTE, 

Missy. 








r saw you \ 

WALKINO 
WITH AN OLP 
ouy IN AN 
EXPENSIVE 
SUIT THE 


YOU'RE 

PISOUST- 


CAN'T EVEN 
BBGtN TO 
UNPERSTANP 
HOW X FEEL/ 


WHAT'S 
WRONO WITH 
UVINO WITH 
PASSION ? | 









Punpun 

...seemed 

..."1 was 

When 

was 

almost 

so young 

he was 

starting 

impossible. 

then, but 

grown-up, 

to lose 


those 

being able 

the will 
to live. 


were 

good 

times"... 

to say... 


Acting 

tough, 

bragging 


...saying 
things you 
shouldn't, 
not being 
able to say 
things you 
should... 


It's all 
just a 
hassle, 
Punpun 


...what 
youth 
was all 
about. 


Punpun 

didn't 

really 

under¬ 

stand... 



















































WHOA! 


^ MS. 

ONOPERAi 


PON'T 
SCARE ME. 
I JUST 
PEEP A 


THE 6IANTS 
COME SACK 
AT THE LAST 
MINUTE AMP 
WIN IT WITH 
ATWO-RUN 
HOME RUNI 


\ CALLINO 
yOUR 
MAME. 


you'RE 

WRITING 


LETTER? 


NEVER 
MINP. 
LEAVE ME 
ALONE. 


AFTER WE 
REMOVE 
youR 
STITCHES 

topak you 

CAN &0 
HOME. 









ANP WHEN 
I SEE YOU, 
MV HEART 
POUNPS. 


THAT'S 
NEURALGIA 
CAUSEP 
By THE 
SUR^ERy. 


NO 

NEEP TO 
WORRy. 
IT'LL GO 
AWAY 
EVENTU- 


I PIPN'T 
NEEP TO 
WORRy. 


gg ACTUALLY 
3 MS. 

H| ONOPERA. 















SAY FOR 
CERTAIN 
UNTIL WE 
RUN SOME 
k TESTS... / 











It 

was very 
normal. 


...didn't 
involve being 
the class serf 
or having his 
shoes hidden... 


Possibly 
she was 
an angel 
incarnate. 


Kanie seemed 
to have buried 
deep in her 
heart the savage 
act Punpun had 
perpetrated. 


High 

school for 
Punpun... 






































Punpun 

understood 

clearly... 


...that 
there was 
no God. 



...lying 

around 

without 

purpose. 


...a 

stagnant, 

rotten 

soul... 


...Punpun ...then ...came ...good. If 

could do there was from bad or everything 

now. only one people's otherwise... in the 
thing... hearts... world... 


There 

was 

only... 













"I'll never 
fall in love 
again." 


Goodnight, 

Punpun. 


That's 

enough 

for 

today. 


...so he 
softly 
closed 
his eyes. 


The 

warm winds 
wrapping 
around 
him made 
Punpun want 
to cry... 


422 

















fteSSUf! 
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After many years of complicated body- 
mod surgeries, Papa comes standard with 
metallic skin and eight 12-inch missiles. ' 
Can Punpun defeat this super-enhanced 
human battleship? 

Professor Lettuce's nanobots are his 
only hope, so Punpun devises a daring 
secret plan to wipe the floor with the 
tremendous odds he's up against. 

What's the plot, Punpun?! 

Find out next time on Goodnight Punpunl 
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